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Keep Your Liberty Bonds 


OLD to that bond. You invested to help send the boys 
across. They are, over now, at grips with the German 
monster. You expect them to hold on-—hold on till the last 
vestige of autocracy is crushed out of him. Then you, too, 
must hold on—must keep your enlisted dollars invested on the 
fighting line. 

It isn’t the hooray of a campaign that wins a war. It’s 
the will to hang on, to make sacrifice today, that tomorrow 
may bring victory. 

And your investment. Those bonds are the safest investment you ever 
made. Don't be lured into exchanging them for the “securitics” of some 
suave get-rich-quick operator. Big returns may be promised, but the bigger 


the promised returns the bigger the risk. 


If you have to have money, take your bond to any bank and use it as col- 
lateral for a loan. There is no security the banker would rather have—noth- 


ing on which he will lend more willingly. 


Don’t use bonds to buy merchandise. The average merchant, accepting 
your bonds in trade, sells them immediately, thus tending to lower their 
market price and taking away from the buyer of your bonds the ability to 
lend a:corresponding amount of money to his Government. Liberty Bonds 
are meant to help your country at War;.are meant for investment and to 


provide an incentive for saving anda provision for the rainy day. 


Hold fast to your Liberty Bonds. Hold fast for the sake of the boys 


“Over There”. Hold fast because it is good business, 


UNITED STATES TREASURY DEPARTMENT 


Contributed through — Ser United States Gov't Committee 
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Drawn by Cuarces Sarka 


THe PremizRE DANSEUSE IN THE WESTERN THEATER OF WAR IS WORKING OVERTIME TO IMPRESS 
THE HUN AUDIENCE, WHILE AMERICA IS HAMMERING AT THE STAGE-DOOR WITH THE HOOK. 
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“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM ” 








“You Hearp Wuat tHE Doctor Sain Asout Too Mucn TaLkinc IN THE Sick Room!” 


The Doctor Agreed With Her 


By Max MERRYMAN 


Illustrated by Witrrep Jones 


IXBY was ill for almost the first time in his 
life, so ill that he had consented to have Mrs. 
Bixby telephone for the doctor, although 
Bixby declared that he guessed he would “ pull 
out of it,” if the doctor did not come. 

“What seems to be the matter?” asked the doctor, 
as he walked up to the bed on which Bixby was lying 
with a splitting headache. 

“‘T think, doctor,” began Bixby, and he ended there, 
for Mrs. Bixby said: 

“T think, doctor, that it is indigestion. He com- 
plains of a pain in his stomach and he has a temperature 
and—the trouble is, doctor, that he will not be a bit 
careful about what he eats. Cana maneatcheese anda 
big slice of watermelon and drink a bottle of ginger ale 
at eleven at night ard not have to pay for it? He banks 
on having the digestion of an ostrich, but I tell him 
that——”’ 

“Ever have anything like it before?”’ asked the 
doctor. 


“Not that I——” 

“Yes, you have, Horace. You had something simi- 
lar to this the summer we spent two weeks on a farm in 
the country, and I have more than once known his food 
to disagree with him, doctor. He seems to think that 
because two of his grandparents lived to be over ninety 
and the other two to be over eighty that he can run any 
risk with his stomach. He has a brother who has had to 
go to a sanatarium for indigestion and his mother was 
often troubled with dyspepsia. He doesn’t seem to 
think it is of any consequence, doctor, but he has more 
than once complained of heartburn, and sometimes he 
has dark rings under his eyes. I know that it is very 
unusual for him to take to his bed, but I tell him that 
that is the very reason why he should take the best of 
care of himself. Health is too precious a thing to run 
the risk of losing, and those who have it ought to a 

“Tongue coated?” 

“Yes, it is, doctor,” butted in Mrs. Bixby. “And 
his flesh feels hot and dry to the touch and you can see 
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much coffee, anyhow, and he  ajready vet! 


makes italmost ropy with sugar and 
uses all the cream he can without making the coffee cold. 
I have heard repeatedly that it is the combination of 
cream and sugar with coffee that makes it so harmful, 
but he says that he would as soon go without it as to 
drink it black. He pooh-poohs at it, but I think his 
sallowness and occasional bilousness are due to coffee, 
and he is very nervous at times, although I think that is 
partly due to too many cigars and sitting up so late 
nights. He rarely goes to bed before 

‘Any pain in your back?” 

“A little, but it 

“Why, Horace, you told me this morning that your 

back ached a good deal and he once had a real hard 
touch of lumbago and something that I called sciation, 
but Ae said it was only a ‘crick’ in his side and back. 





That is the trouble with him, doctor; he boasts so much 
of his perfect health that he never will admit when he 











y Mente Jounson 


Pity THE 





downright sick. I have a brother- 
in-law who is just that way. He 
will go to business when he ought 
to be in bed, and I do believe that 
Mr. Bixby would have done the 
same if I had not simply insisted 
on him remaining at home and 
allowing me to send for you. 
Manlike, he thought that—there, 
there, Horace, I wouldn’t try to 
talk if I were you. Don’t you 
think yourself, doctor, that it is 
best for sick people not to try 
to talk too much?” 
oo “Yes, or at any other time 
even well people.” 

“There, Horace; you see that 
I hav e the doctor on my side and you must not keep on 
talking for—no, doctor, he isn’t subject to fevers of any 
kind, githoush his mother told me that when he was 
a little boy he—a glass of water and a spoon? And 
half full of water? Certainly. Horace, you 
will have to spare me long enough to get what the 
doctor wants, and don’t try to talk. You heard what 
the doctor said about too much talking i in the sick room 
and—I will be right back in a moment.’ 


the glass 


Nearly Ruined Him 
V isttor—Why 


Town Storekeeper No siree I did once and it pretty near 


don’t you adve rtise 


V isttor How sO 
Town Storekeeper—Why, people come in and bought durn 
near all the stufi I had 





‘ante " 





BLIND 








Drawn by Rowert L. Dicker 


to swear 


against order 


“Don’t you know it’s 


‘I was thinkin’, sir, if I could only get "em out o’ 


Plenty Left 
HE revival in Ebenezer Chapel was in full blast and the 
edifice was rocking with the lamentations of the convicted 
and the hosannas of the converted. “Twas a high time in Zion, 
and good old Parson Bagster was laboring mightily with the 
sinners. 
“Pray, muh brudder! Pray!” he urged Goat Simmons, the 
gambling man, who was at the mourners’ bench. 
“But has a mizzable, low-down ripperbate like me got a 
right to pray?”’ moaned the wretch 
“Sho’ly, Brudder! Sho’ly!” the 
“Bless de Lawd, de prayin’ ain’t never all taken up!”’ 


shouted clergyman. 


One Example 
‘Most luxuries sooner or later become necessities,” said 
Professor Pate. 

“Yes,” replied old Horace Harsh. 
son-in-law I expected him to be 
sort of a luxury, to be enjoyed 
on special occasions, as it were. 
But he has already become a 
necessity—at least, we appear to 
be obliged to have him on the 
place all the time.” 


“When I accumulated a 


t those mu 








] 


ic 
} 


this I’d write ‘em a letter of apology afterward.” 


Highly Plausible 

“There may be something to the idea, after all,” murmured 
J. Fuller Gloom. 

“We never heard you admit before that there was anything 
to anybody’s ideas but your own,” we hypercritically said. 

“Yes, but that horse-faced man who just went out had a 
scheme for extracting the noise from soup and using it to soothe 
and amuse small babies.” 


German Standards 
Heinrich will make a fine soldier. 
Can he lick his weight in wild-cats? 
No, but he can carry his weight in medals. 


First German 
Second German 
First German 


A Possible Handicap 
“Poppy,” asked little Claud Brownback, ‘“ain’t dem side 
whiskers dat de Puhsidin’ Eldah wears awful disaccommodatin’? 
Looks like dey sho’ would git in 
when eats 


his way pow’ful he 


watahmillion?” 


Why Two Lovers Parted 

Little Memphy (endeavoring 
to entertain sister Kate’s beau)— 
When sister Kate marries you 


Deleted will she become a widow? 
Censor—How much do you Kate’s Beau—A widow? Ye 
get for this stuff ? Gods! What put such non- 
Author—Ten cents a word. Profiled by J. K. Burane sense into your little head? 
Censor—Sorry. but I’ll have “Poor old Jinks is always in hard luck. Opportunity Little Memphy— Hearing 
; ; % ° never seems to knock at his door.” “ o> ; 
to set you back about thirty mother tell sister that you are a 


all right, but 


1 out of bed. 


“It knocks 
worth. and pull hin 


dollars’ 


con , at 6 | 
Jinks expect 1 tO break in 


dead one 
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Our War Fiction 


published in the last two months: 


en I the «six hundred and sixty-six war novels 


Five hundred and sixty-five heroes are 
lieutenants, two are sergednts and there is also 
i private 

In seventy-three stories the writer allows the 
reader to discover that the new hall porter is a 
German spy by causing him to let slip a “das ist 
gut’’ in an unguarded moment. 

Fifty-eight young aviation officers have been 
forced by engine trouble to alight on the grounds 
surrounding the heroine’s residence, forty of these sustain- 
ing sprained ankles and fifteen sprained wrists (merely a 
matter of choice), which in all fifty-eight cases are deftly 
bandaged by the heroine and thereupon cease to bother 
any more. 

In the above situation twenty-eight heroines live alone 

with a father who is in feeble health, and the rest have 
only a mother to fall back on—in no place does the young 
lady possess a full complement of parents. 
Thirty-two heroes reconnoitering in No Man’s Land have slid 
over the edge of a shell hole only to find themselves confronted 
by a revolver in the hands of the heroine who mistakes him for a 
German. Eighteen of these are dressed in the uniform of a German 
officer which they were forced to steal in order that they might 
escape from the enemy lines where they were held prisoner, which 
makes the situation all the more embarrassing. 

Forty-three boys of nineteen years are top sergeants of their 
companies and forty-three grizzled sergeants (who serve under 
forced to ejaculate: “Dang it, I’ve been in the army nigh on ter 


thutty-five years, ’n never seen a comp’ny handled any better nor this young 
feller does it.” 

In ninety-nine books the civilian hero is taunted by “his set”’ for being a 
slacker right up to the next-to-the-last chapter, where it turns out that he is 
in the U. S. Secret Service and has been on an important mission—and ninety- 


} 


nine heroines have “remained true to him” all through the pages, but when 
the next-to-the-last chapter occurs each and every one refrains from saying 
“T told you so.” 

Eighteen heroes have captured Lieutenant von Boelm of the 


+ Prussian Guards in No Man’s Land, who was a rival suitor for 

Seana ts W, i, Meannees the hand of the heroine before the war (and who was sent over 

The C. O.—Come back here! Get back in this here to steal secret plans incidentally, and who was always suspected 
trench and stay here till you’re ordered out! by the hero). 

Private Jackson—'Scuse me, boss, but Ah jes’ In spite of the U. S. Government eighty-six brides have succeeded in 


gotta go! Ah done promised mah wife to git her 
one o’ dem spiked lids an’ Ah gotta go git it. Ah 
don’ dare go home wifout it. No sah! 


Nothing Doing 
se ONNERWETTER! ” 
fiercely cried a German 
citizen. ‘‘ Ve can no more endure 
yet! Ve must revolt alretty!” 
“Mein Gott!” horrifiedl 
responded another German citi 
zen. “How can ve revolt? It iss 
verboten!”’ 


Fresh Fruit 
“Before he married her she 
was the apple of his eye.” 


‘And now?” "y WALKER ATS wr ee (e_ 
‘He discarded her for a peach.” 


following their husbands to France where they become Red Cross nurses, 





Wuen Fritrzy Comes Marcuinc Home 


iu No Novelty 
. ISTORY' repeats itself—” began the pur- 
veyor of pithless platitudes. 































“So do all the rest of the bores!”’ snarled old 
Festus Pester. 


Conservation 
Hobo—Lady, do you mind if a poor wretch hangs 
himself in one of your trees? 
Lady—If you do, please use the cherry tree 
rhe birds don’t seem to mind any of the scarecrows 
we now have 


Pop Bottle Says: 
“Many a feller that knows the geography of 
the world can’t tell you the streets in his own 
town.” 


Real Objection 
“Do you believe that there is such a thing as 
real conscientious objection to serving in the 
American army?” 
“ Yes, in Germany.” 


The ingenious suburbanite no longer has difficulty in getting his sons 


(seventy), ambulance drivers (fourteen), canteen 
dishwashers (two). 

Twenty-two heroes and heroines, parted by a lover's 
quarrel (because “the letter’? was not delivered until 
after he sailed for France), are reconciled in a Pari 
hospital, where he is convalescing and she 
is a Red Cross nurse and is striving hard 
to “forget it all.” 

—And then, sometimes in the last 
chapter, sometimes in the first 

One hundred and twenty-three have 
‘**smiled through a mist of tears’? and one 
hundred and twenty-three pairs of lips have 
“bravely said—‘Good-bye’—” f 








Soon Seen Why 








5 HY do they speak of grand opera music as [4 
heavy music?” > 
“Just try to carry one of those Wagnerian eS 
tunes.” oA Te\ « 
[isle 
How It Worked Uli 
“She knew his record like a book, but she \e\ 
married him to reform him.” i‘ le 
“Did he?” el 
“He broke the record.” : 
A Natural Question 
“How sweetly the baby sleeps!” whispered 
Mamma. 
“Yes,” murmured Papa. ‘What do you sup- é 
pose is the matter with him?” 
Status of Affairs 
“Seems to me this is a one-horse town.” ee 
“Mebbe so, stranger, but we got over two Why not ask our efficient Secret Service to help us identify things left 


hundred automobiles.” behind by guests after a week-end party? 
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What Every Cartoonist Knows 


By Orson LoweE.. 


HAT all farmers, awake or asleep, have a wisp 
of hay in the mouth, even though they may 
be sand-seeing in the Sahara. 

That theatrical managers always do _ business 
with their feet on their desks, and wear unlimited 
diamonds. 

That ministers of the Gospel, of whatever denomi- 
nation, are lean, smooth-shaven, and toe in. Onl) 
bishops may be fat. 

That musicians must be bushy. Their hair may 
be straight, but it must be abundant. 

That artists have curly hair. 

That all politicians wear suits of large-checked 
pattern and should be fat. However, fat or lean, the 
neck should roll over the collar in the back. 

That both a burglar and his accomplice have al- 
ways one week’s growth of beard no matter how often 
they shave. 

That bathing-dresses are to be drawn shorter. 

That trained nurses and stenographers are present 
‘only for purposes of love-making 

That suffragists must wear ground-grippers, be of 
large proportions and masterful demeanor. 

That their husbands are always weak shrimps 
wearing collars of size 12%. (If two are shown in one 
picture, one must have Burnsides.) 

That all Russians have enormous full beards. 

That Englishmen have chop whiskers. 

That Frenchmen wear narrow, dark mustaches, 









turned up. 

That Germans have big blond mustaches, turned 
down. All except the nobility, if you get what we 
don’t mean. 

That Italians, though their mustaches resemble 
the French, may be distinguished by the small dab 
just under the lower lip. 

That all bare-footed boys in all circumstances, 
even at evening parties or court-functions, should 
have at least one toe bandaged. 


“AL 





j 
4 


Ni 


/ , 
j 
a 





Drawn by Calvert Sita 








Basy’s First Worps 





rfectly comfortable 


lown to me hip pocket and find me match safe. Me cigaret! 











That political cartoons are to be distinguished as such 
by the dome of the capitol showing in the background. 


That country peo- 
ple always carry va- 
lises with half a collar 
protruding. 

That a _ boot-jack 
is the only thing to 
throw at a sleep-dis- 
pelling tom-cat, which 
must always sing di- 
rectly in front of a 
super-harvest moon. 
+ 


Unlucky 

Friend—Did the Ger- 
mans open their drive 
at an unlucky time for 
you? 

Returned Soldier I 
should say so. There I 
sat with four aces cold 
and somebody just open 
ing the biggest pot of 
the evening when slam- 
bang, in they comes. 
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After the War: 


l nN le H alt’s Exclusive i COR 


“OME day the weary war will stop; some day the 
fur will cease to fly; 


yun will cease to pop, th 
y all prices then will take a slump, go bobbing 

downward, on the jump—the prices now so 
high. This is the optimistic view; I hope a dream like 
that comes true, but have nine 
doubts or ten; | have a pessimistic 
fear that things which now seem 
beastly dear, will be more costly 
hen 
When I| go forth to buy a 
quince, I'll get this from the 
merchant prince: “In reconstruc- 
tion times, all things are simply) 
out of plumb, and trade is strictly 
on the bum, and so we charge 
more dimes. Be patient twenty 
vears or so; by that time prices 


be low, as in the good old 


wil 
lave: | price w are bound 
davs; jut prices now are und 

to rise, and I’ve no use for groans 
and sighs from you complaining | 
jays. 


Some day the guns will cease | 


Mason 
Mes Sage to Judge 


by Walt 


and gall my spavined back. The tax collector, he will 


ay, when I go to his door to pay, “Of course the taxes 
rise! The nation has a load of debt that must be paid, 
already vet look cheerful, and be wise!” 

Some day the captains will retire from those dun 

fields of blood and fire, hang up 
| their warlike tools; and men will 
shed their khaki duds, and settle 
down to raise some spuds, nor wade 
in crimson pools. I'd like to think 
that when this haps, and we have 
changed the Prussian maps, that 
prices will decrease; but I’m in 
doubting mood tonight—and liv- 
ing’s cost will be a fright, when 
we've the boon of peace. Long 
vears must pass away, I guess, 
before we're free from all the 
stress this war has brought about; 
I’d like to think we all will tread 
a rosy path when war is dead 
alas, I’m full of doubt! 

I’m speaking solemn as the 
grave because | want the boys to 





to roar, and bombing planes will 70 E. bonm 





save, now, while the saving’s 


cease to soar above the startled ‘Buy Bonps anv Stamps at Every Cuance, fine; the spendthrift is a chump, 
town; then things will hit their Dic Ure tue Rovaies From Your Pance.’ a ham—oh, buy the bonds of 
normal groove, our flattened Uncle Sam, and put them down in 
commerce will improve, and taxes will go down. brine! Buy bonds and stamps at every chance, dig up 


This is my optimistic dream; but optimism is a 
cheme that sometimes jumps the track; I fear that 
when the war is o’er the tax will make my innards sore, 


Some People You Have Known 
Judge’s Portrait Galler» 
By H. W. Dex 


Si 


Here comes little Lucy Whispe: 

She is a shy young fawn, isn’t she? And so 
modest. She never speaks out loud, for fear of frighten- 
ing herself to death. And when she shakes hands with 
you or nods to you or slips into your inconsequential 
presence, you always feel so clumsily important and 


© unintentionally domineering that you vearn to 
throw her out the window so that you can be natural 
lge with her exasperating 
demureness. Some spinster auntie has warned her that 


Lucy sets your soul on e 


her voice should be €ver soft and gentle and her manner 
That's what is the matter with Lucy. So she 


roes 








yout, meeting with the approval of auntie and the for- 
bearance of everybody else. She makes vou think that 
bts her own right to exi 1 well she may. 

5 i j i » th w things cu 
But vou may not do such things as that not in 
| resel Twould never do. Lucy would 
faint, or she might fade away into the thin air fron 
vhence she came. You have to put up with her, just 
is vou do with liars and relatives and the hundred and 
1 rtee! Varieties ol bores The only lifference i that 


the roubles from your pance, and smilingly invest! 
Then, if the wolf of want arrives, and takes the pep 
from human lives, in comfort you may rest. 


you haven’t got the heart to say harshly truthful things 
to Lucy 

“e- L-! — oe = , 

Sut look! Lucy is taking advantage of an opportu- 
nity to slip away without saying good-by. Let her go! 
Sh 


Generally Speaking 
By L. J. Lupy 


HE flivver salesman calls them prospects. 
The pettifogger calls them clients. 
The book agent calls them subscribers. 
The chauffeur calls them fares. 
The summer-hotel man calls them guests. 
The loan shark calls them patrons. 
he janitor calls them tenants. 
he painless (7) dentist calls them patients. 
he tonsorial monologist calls them customers. 
kaiser calls them “‘my people.” 
illy Sunday calls them a lot of things. 
Che general term for all these is victims. 


His Scheme F 
Walli What do you think of the idea of giving distin- 


guished service medals? 
Gi All right; and I’d also be in favor of giving some of 


the waiters in these restaurants poor service -medals 


Perversity is the mother of dissension. 





Reconciling the 
Bible 


OLDIERS fre- 
~ quently delight 
in discussing all 
the problems in the 
world and in the skies 
above 
Religion is a fa- 
vorite topic, and the 
knowledge of the Bible 
displaved by many 
would undoubtedly 
encourage the clergy. 
One night in a dug- 
out in No Man’s Land 
two Yankee boy s fell 
to arguing. One con 
tended that 
word in the 
Book was the truth, 
but the other was not 
so sure. To prove his 


every 


Good 


point the last soldier 
said: 

“Well, if everything 
in the Bible is true, 
what do you make of 
this? At one place it 


says, ‘Love thine enemies,’ 


drink is thy enemy.’ 


Hewitt 
Jewelt 


One of life’s mysteries: why they call a storehouse for mod- 


Drawn by Raven Banros 


arch erected for the occasion in Berlin 


Now which are we to believe?” 


In Sepia Tints 


You never see Gruet without his negro servant. 
No; they call the servant Gruet’s colored supplement. 


Inexplicable 


ern aircraft ammunition a magazine and not a “bombazine.’ 
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Dental Officer—You feilows must take care of your teeth. I can 


ber your mouth is in your own hands. 


THE 


The entire Germam army passes in review, previou 


and in another it says, ‘Strong 


*t do it all for you. 
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Last GoosE-STEP 


s to being must 
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ut of service, under the triumphal 


Not Guilty 


“Say, looky here!”’ snarled a hypercritical customer in the 


rapid-fire restaurant 
butter!” 


‘“Here’s a red hair two feet long in my 


“The joke is on you, then,” returned Heloise, the waitress. 


“My hair is black.”’ 


Wallis 


Obeying It 
Are the people of your town obeying the govern 


ment order to use substitutes in making things? 


Remem- 


Gillis—You bet. Why, even 
our ball-team is made up of 60 
per cent. substitutes. 


More Power to Him 

Mike—He says his car goes 
twinty miles on wan gallon of 
gasoline. 

Pat—That’s _ nothing. Me 
brother once went up five hun 
dred feet on wan_ stick of 
dynamite. 


The Literal Truth » 
“Why, Mr. Gloom, how could 
you tell Mrs. Gabble that she 
doesn’t look thirty?”’ 
“Easy enough,” 
Fuller Gloom. ‘She 
forty.”’ 


replied J. 
k oks 


One at a Time 
Sue—So you didn’t marry 
him before he went overseas? 
Prue—No; 1 told him it was 
time enough to marry me after 
he got through fighting the Kaiser. 











f 


. 
} 
j 
ca 
; 
/ 
al 
: 
7 


Sse Ww eon FF we: 


A gm | 


ae 2 ae 
oa . " a 





a Teen oe 


Se 2 6 em es a 
\ rs -r ameT _— 7. “<n 2» 


me a 





rem 


hs he nel a nw 
> 





Z , — 
i, - ee eee Toe et ee EP ee 


Tue New D1pPLomacy 


HE Brown University Fellows declare that 
Bernstorff’s conduct was “dishonorable alike 
We may 

acquit them of a sardonic humor which would 

imply that he couldn’t be both. Neverthe- 
ess their language vividly recalls a Gridiron Club epi- 
\de of the days when Wu Ting Fang was in Washing- 
Called upon to speak, Dr. Wu began by saying 
| 


astmaster, members of the Gridiron Club, and 


n a gentleman and a diplomat 


Quick as a flash, Tom Reed, who had been fero- 


is heckled by the Gridironers, exclaimed: ‘“‘Our 
Chinese friend hasn't been in this country very long, but 
he has been here long enough to know the difference 


between members of the Gridiron Club and gentlemen 
When Divine Right ruled a 


; 


sumed divine purpose that that nation should betray 


1 
nation it was the pre- 


and befool and exploit the other nations. So Divine 
Right surrounded itself with the Talleyrands and the 
\letternichs, the diplomacy trained to lie and cheat and 
lefraud 

He \ nire €a 
for him hires a man to steal fror 
lim, and he who nas a diplomat 

lie for him has a diplomat 
e to him. The sce] tered scoul 


lrel who used these trained liar 

fool his neighbors was apt to 
be the first and worst fooled 
That was the one redeeming fea- 
ture about the svstem. 

When the nation began to 
realize that the ruler who ex- Tueercucosis 
ploits other peoples will exploit GERMS --- 
his own people the world democ- pat 
racy began to be born and king- 

} = 


craft and its rap-ol-paper dalft 


nac\ began to dle 

America has no trained diplo- 
nacy. We play the game with 
all our cards face up on the table 
he old world governing class, up 
to very lately, has felt about its 
diplomats as Mark Tw ain’s Arab 
felt about his son when he recom- 
mended him to a prospective em- 


ployer as a ““most accomplished 


Kaiser Bill despised us for our 
candor and he believed that t 
yutwit and despoil us would be Prawn by FE. W. Keun 


like “taking the monev from the 


eR S al ~ aid 






A Kutturep Germ-Hun 
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EDITORIAL 


Comment Grave and Gay on Things as They Pass 


PR ETT OI en em a a 
baby’s bapk.” That was Kaiser Bill’s mistake—one 
of his many mistakes which will cost Germany far 
more than the loss of its dream of world empire. 

ven now, in this hideous nightmare of world war, 
we are not far from the dawn. We are not so remote as 
we seem to be from Tennyson’s Parliament of Man and 
Federation of the World. In that new world you 
couldn’t carry on the old scrap-of-paper diplomacy be- 
cause you would have to fool not merely the kings but 
the nations—and Lincoln never said a truer thing than 
that “you can’t fool all the people all the time.” 

The new diplomacy will be our old diplomacy. The 
by-and-by Bernstorff will be a gentleman and a diplo- 
mat or he won’t be either. 


SIXES AND SEVENS 


i’mperor Charles eats out of the Kaiser’s hand. We'll 
bet he would rather Hooverize. 
* * * 

Barbers who propose a 40 percent increase in the 
cost of hair-cuts are taking a chance. The women have 
discovered that they can get the vote without wearing 
short hair. 

* * a 

Congress proposes to lev ya 
tax on luxuries high enough to 
prohibit their use but low enough 
to yield a big revenue. Now we 
do wish Congress would tell us 
how old is Ann. 

* * * 

King George pitched the first 
ball in the American Soldiers’ 
Fourth of July game in London 
GERMS That man can’t help being a good 
fellow in spite of the handicap of 
royal birth. 

- + * 

This country’s amazing finan- 
cial resources are proved not so 
much in the fact that our million- 
aires have to borrow the money 
to pay their war taxes as in the 
fact that they can find somebody, 


who can lend it to them. 
* * * 


When a pretty near American 
politician runs for re-election 
in a pretty near American dis- 
trict and suddenly discovers 
that his district is wholly so 
—why, that’s pretty near poetic 
justice! 
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MERE MAN 
In No Danger—II ife—The fact that 


there are germs on money doesn’t worry 
ine 

Hub—No, my dear. It 
pretty active germ to hop from the money 


would take a 


to you, during the brief time you have it. 
Boston Transcript 


Making Sure of Heaven 
husband has started going to church?” 
“Yes. He says he wants to make sure 
that he with 
Germans either here or in the hereafter.” 
Detroit Free Press. 


“So your 


won’t have to associate 


Meatless, but Not Heatless, Day 





me fait dire qu’avec le chaleur qu'il fait le poi 
son ne peut pas attendre ci 
“Excuse me, sir, but you’d better hurr 
The chef says that in this hot weather that fis! 
won't last more than five minutes longer.’ 


L’ Illustration (Paris). 








The Laborer Worthy of Her Hire- 
The members of the missionary society 
had assembled to turn in their money, and 
to relate the difficult and amusing experi 
ences in earning, each, her dollar. 

“Sister Lamm, how did you earn your 
dollar?”’ asked the chairman. 

“T got it from my husband,” replied the 
good sister, tendering her money. 

“Oh, but that is not earning it,’’ re- 
} monstrated another sister. 

“No?” asked Mrs. Lamm. “Then you 
don’t know my _ husband.”—Harper’s 
Magazine. 
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More Optimism 
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It says "ere, Bill, as thi 
it the earth in five 
everythink into 


*Arry (anxiously) 
ere new star’ll most likely 
‘undred years or so an’ knock 
mithereens! 

3ill (cheerfully)—Good! It'll 


this blinkin’ war, any’ow By 


put a stop to 
tander (Lo 


Her Yearning—“I know where I 
could get a couple of tolerably fair hus- 
bands,”’ sighed the Widow, “but what 
I’ve always really wanted is a white velvet 
opera cloak.”’—Washington Star. 


Oh!—Head of the house (roaring with 
rage)—Who told you to put that paper 
on the wall? 

Decorator—Y our wife, sir. 

Head of the house (subsiding) 
-London Tit-Bits. 


-Pretty, 
isn’t it? 
The Shortage of Matches 


\ “Tt 











* Vite. Pr 


ala feu chez les vosins.” 


lycarpe, viens 


our pipe! 


“Quick, Polycarpe, run light y 
"—Le Pele- 


The house next door is on fire.’ 


Véle (Pari 








MARRIAGE 


Se 





It’s a Hard Life 
the groom. 
and careworn. 
ized when it 
making a mistake?”’ 

“No; he didn’t realize anything. He 
was just suffering the penalty of having a 
lot of friends who thought it their duty to 
stay up with him during his last night as a 
Dayton News. 


“T felt so sorry for 
He looked awiully haggard 

Do you suppose he real 
was too late that he 








was 








bachelor.” 







Easier—Mrs. Scenick—Suppose I should 
conclude to publish your lowe letters? 

Mr. Scenickh—Why not simply make a 
public acknowledgment that you married 
Club Fellow. 








an idiot? 






inexhaustible Supply Available 














‘Moi, madame, qui avais causé avec u 


et le lendemain il qi 







Américain. .si gentil m 
Paris.” 

°x us désolez pas, Philoméne. Il va 
en arriver d’exactement semblables tous | 







“Oh, my! I met an American soldier—th 
nicest fellow—and next day he left Paris!” 

“Don’t worry, my dear. Others exactly 
like him will be arriving every day.”—L’] 







(Pari 


lustratior 






Profound Respect for It—‘ We are 
entertaining my spinster sister at our 
house,”’ remarked the Old Scout. “I 
took her to a picture show last evening 
and during the marriage scene I noticed 
that she still rises and stands during the 
playing of the wedding march from Lo- 
hengrin.”’—Detroit News. 
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THE SUBMARI? 
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MUSIC 


Exercise 


rnal jangie on the plano 


Counter Irritant 


mnt—You say 


door—t} 


Pri Specti r 


lat is not pleasant 
tgent—Oh., that won’t 
has five children and they make 


noise you can’t hear the piano 


Dope for the 


bother you 


suc 


B 


Pat Who is making that 


her exer 


len 


h 


; 


music teacher lives next 


he 


nN 


The Wisdom of Bennie My boy 
Bennie is lazy, but I must say he is 


smart,”’ said the musician 

‘Is he going to follow in vour foo 
steps . 

“No. I learned to play the trombone 
ind I’ve got to march abe eight miles 
ever Lime here 5 | ‘ Benni Is 
le irning the harp so the will have to 
let him sit down.’ Bost 1 ript 


A Relief—“ You must enjoy hearing 
your prima donna sing.”’ 


“Vou 


I do,” replied the impresario 


dot know what a relief it is to have 
her get out and throw those high notes 
iround to the audience instead of 
velling a me ibou her salary 


Washington Sta 


Huns at Home 








This picture from Fliegende Blatter p 
produced in New York by the news of 
n the Singer tower, the advertising ki 


vell-known Prussian accuracy. Grea 





rts to 


give an idea of the 
] j 

ie long range bombardmen 

, the 


vntl 


stripes in the flag, and 


‘tic information 








yanic (see German papers 
ot Paris. Ni te the clock 


milar examples of the 


r 
’ 
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Imperial Solicitude 

















“Si, Maesta 
‘Di quar 
l air ” 
‘Rey saa a 
bravi bavar 
Oh, in tutte le t :; ; 
Iria uf d rr r »” y 
u? pra , 
u De tig, 17 u p , 
* Bene. 4 Me i [ ‘ re : ? 
‘Has the Seventh Div n advar 
‘Yes, your Majesty.” 
‘And how much?” 
\bout—fifteen centimeter 
‘Splen And what positions art 
e Bavarians « pying? 
UO orts of tion legs in the 
iwiing nh daitche on ba net pile 
ther in the field ill sorts of pe I 
Good d! Fine fighters, my Bava 
Il g20 (Flor 
- we 
HELP 
7) 4 
RTT we ete Vee = tea w 


The Darker Side 
picture here.” 

“What is the subjec t?’ 

“A group of telephone girls enjoying a 


“ Rather a pleasing 


few moments of leisure in the company’s 
beautifully furnished rest room.” 

“Why not show the brighter side of 
You don’t 


a telephone operator’s life? 
expect the company to let us see how 
she looks when a crabbed woman is giv- 
ing her ‘Hail Columbia’ for not getting 
a number, do you?”—Birmingham Age 


Herald 


Words Could Not Hurt—* James,” 
said Mrs. Mellow to the man servant, 
“can you find out whether the tinned 
salmon was all eaten last night? I don’t 
want to ask the new cook, because she 
may have eaten it, and then she would 
feel uncomfortable.” 

“Please, magam,” replied James, “the 
new cook ate all the salmon, an’ no matter 
what you was to say to her you couldn’t 
make her more uncomfortable than she 
is now.”’—Baltimore American. 








JUST KIDS 


Tommy had been 
a learned professor’s 


Table Manners 
invited to dine at 
house, and his mother was anxious for his 
good behavior at the table. She gave him 
elaborate instructions 

“Well, Tommy, how did you get on?” 
she asked on his return 

“Oh, all right, ma!”’ 

“You are quite sure you didn’t do any 
thing impolite?” 

“Well, ma—at 
speak of.” 

The mother’s anxiety was aroused. 

“ Ah, then there was something wrong! 
Now, tell me all about it, Tommy.” 

“Oh, it wasn’t much! You see, I was 
trving to cut my meat, 


no, least nothing to 


when it slipped 
off my plate on to the floor.” 
“Oh, my dear boy; what did you do?” 
“T just said sort of carelessly, *That’s 
always the way with tough meat,’ and 
went on with my dinner.’’—London Tit 


Bits 


“What did you 
asked grand 


A Modern Version 
learn in Sunday-school?”’ 
ma. 

“The Lord is my chauffeur, I shall not 
walk,’’ answered five-year-old Freddie, 
with profound conviction.—Pearson’s 
Weekly. 
the **Marble 


Surpassing Oft-Sung 


Halls’ 











sen 


lee /7) 
a 


“Et remarquez que c'est une cave historique. 
On y mettait du charbon dans le temps.” 

Janitress (to lady come to look at “At- 
tractive cellar, together with apartment,” 
advertised as for rent)—And then, too, mum, 
rot historic associations. Why, coal used 
that cellar'—La Batonnette 
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it’s 
to be kept in 
Paris). 








Making Junk of Junkertum 
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Seeing Not Always Believing— 
Henry’s mother had cautioned him about 
eating too much when he was invited out. 

One day the little boy was visiting a 
and after he had 
she 


rather cross old aunt 
asked three times for more dessert 
exclaimed: 

“My goodness, child, you do certainl) 
eat an awful lot for such a small boy!”’ 

“Well, Aunt Grace,” replied Henry, 
somewhat conscience-stricken, ‘maybe 
I’m not so little as I look from the out 
side.’’—Harper’s Magazine. 

Swatting Time 

“Yeth, mama 

“Why is baby brother crying?” 

“They wath a fly on his head.”’ 

“Did you brush it off?” 

“VYeth, mama, but I couldn’t find a 
thwatter, tho I took the toaththin fork to 
hit it with.” — Youngstown Telegram. 


“ Bobby?” 


They Come High—A North Vernon 
youngster had several clerks in a local 
grocery guessing the other day when she 
called for a quarter’s worth of hypocrites. 
Later it was learned that she wished 25 
cents’ worth of apricots.—/ndiana polis 
News. 
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Corrigon’s Idea—Corrigon, Sr. (ad- 
miring his son in U. S. N. uniform)— But 
why do they make the pants so wide at 
the bottom, Danny? 

Corrigon, Jr.—So they can be quickly 
rolled up, dad. 

Corrigon, Sr. (warmly)—Ye’re no son 
iv mine iv ye’re goin’ to fight wid yer 
feet! ’Tis yer jacket sleeves that ought 
to be wide at th’ bottom!—Buffalo Ex- 


pre SS. 


Preparing for the Inevitable— 
“They’re tellin’ me,” said Mrs. Murphy, 
“that ye’re wur-rkin’ hard night an’ day 
since you was up before the magistrate for 
pushin’ yer husband about.” 

“Vis, Mrs. Murphy,” said Mrs. Mc- 
Intyre. ‘His Honor said that if I came 
before him ag’in he’d fine me foive 
dollars.” 

“ An’ so ye’re wur-rkin’ to kape out of 
mischief?” 

“On th’ contrary, Mrs. Murphy, I’m 
wur-rkin’ hard to save up forme fine.” — 
Harper’s Magazine. 








Ls a eA 


oe 


=—=— a St MS 


SS ae 


ae * 





tt tl 





| SAMMIES 


Puzzled I'm puzzled; my boy writes 
from England that he’s lost twenty 
Getting thin, eh?” 

That’s what worries me. I don’t 
know whether he’s referring to weight 
or money.”’—Detroil Free Pre 


But He Knew Them—A _ certain 
tailor who had enlisted was home on 
furlough His wife asked 

‘And did you see anybody vou knew 
on the other side?”’ 

Sure,”’ was the husband’s reply I 
SaW a couple of dozen men who owe me 
for suits of clothes; and say, dear, it’s 
surprising how fast those fellows can get 
their gas-masks on over there!”"’— Vonke: 


Slalesman 


Some Gun—A British soldier met 
American soldier in London, and 
conversation ensued during which the 
absorbing top of the day cropped 

up 

What do you think of Fritz’s big 
gun that’s shelling Paris?”’ asked the 
Briton 

Oh, not much,” said the Americar 

“But come,” said the Briton, “it’s a 
pretty tidy gun that can put a shell ove 
seventy miles 

“Oh, that’s nothing,” 
“Jest you wait a bit We're 


retorted the 
\merican 
making a gun in Chicago that can put 

the shade Che first time we fire it 


the gun-crew are getting fortnight’s 


Not What He Meant at All 





—- 











&. 
j 
* Hoping s letter finds you as it leave 
¢ at present —Y ever, Jim.”—The Ta 
L 


4 Reminder—*“ Bill says his soldier life 
reminds him daily of home and mother.” 
“How is that?” “They won’t let him 
sleep late mornings.’’-—Boston Transcript. 


Patriotic——Patience—I saw Harry at 
the patriotic meeting last night. He was 
in khaki 

Patrice—Oh, you saw him, did you? 

Patient 
that he stood up during the entire meeting. 

Patrice—Oh, that wasn’t altogether 
patriotism. He’s joined the cavalry 


Yes, and he was so patriotic 


vou know, and yesterday was the first 


leave, to wait for the recoil!’’—Lendo day he’d tried to ride a horse.”’— Yonkers 
Tit-Bits Statesman. 
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mas, and what do you think of the war? 
war I’ve ever been in'—London Of 
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No End to It—-* What do you suppose 
will be the end of the woman question?”’ 
They’ll 


Baltimore 


“There won't be any end 
always be asking them.”’ 


American 


Manager of Hickville Academy of Music 
How many girls with your company? 
Advance Agent (evasively)—We adver- 
tise twenty-five 

Manager—"Taint no use advertisin’ 
unless you got ‘em. The poppylation of 
this here burg will be at the depot to 
check 'em up.—Buflalo Express 

Still, That Was He—S/e—Waiter, 
can you tell me if Mr. Jones has been in 
today? 

Waiter—Mr. Jones? Is he the old man 
with the big red nose? 

She—Yes, that’s him—but look here, 
1 want you to understand that my hus- 
band is not old, nor is his nose big and 
red.— Boston Transcript 


What She Was— Miss Gossip—Mrs. 
Fewyears tells me she wasn’t sixteen 
when she was married 

Miss Telltale—No, I should say she 
wasn’t. She was twenty-nine.—London 


7 it-Bits 


She Took the First Steamer—At a 
lecture a well-known English authority 
on economics mentioned the fact that in 
some parts of America the number of 
men was considerably larger than that of 
women, and he added, humorously: “I 
can, therefore, recommend the ladies to 
emigrate to that part.”’ 

\ young woman seated in one of the 
last rows of the auditorium stood up and, 
full of indignation, left the room rather 
noisily, whereupon the lecturer remarked: 
‘I did not mean that it should be done in 
such a hurry.’’—People’s Home Journal. 
Poor Bird—‘ You're a swindler!” ex 
claimed a garrulous lady to a dealer in 
birds. ‘“‘You’re worse than a highway 
robber! You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself to cheat a poor innocent woman 
the way you did! That parrot I bought 
of you last week is a fraud. You said it 
was a fluent talker, and you charged me a 
big price for him, too, and that bird hasn’t 
said a single word since I got him. Not 
Do you hear me? Not—one 


one word! 
single—word!”’ 
“Perhaps,” suggested the dealer, mild 
ly, “you haven’t given him a chance!’’- 
London Tit-Bits. 
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Stage Nature—‘‘What’s the matter, 
scene shifter?” 

“Well, sir, these mountains move easy 
enough, but these here clouds are too 
heavy to budge.’’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Free Ride—‘“I was carried away with 
that book you lent me.” 

“On the author’s train of thought, I 
suppose.”’—Boston Transcript. 


What They're Putting Up—* Any 
building going on in this town?” 

“No, mister. All we’re putting up 
nowadays is arguments.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


He Said Something—‘The next 
person who interrupts the proceedings,” 
said the judge, sternly, “will be expelled 
from the court-room and ordered home.” 

“ Hooray!” cried the prisoner.—London 


Tit-Bits. 


Cured—The author of ‘ Trivia’ writes: 
“What a bore it is waking up in the 
morning always the same person.”” We 
had often fretted over this, until the 
shudder-giving thought struck us that we 
might wake up some morning and find 
ourself the kaiser. And it would be just 
our luck to be Bill on the Day of Retribu- 
tion.— Boston Transcript. 


A Peril Close at Home 


The Nervous Hun in Russia 








Aurati-je le temps de le dépouiller complétement? 


“Shall I have time to strip him completely?” 


Paradoxical—“ My friend is in para- 
doxical trouble.” 

“What kind is that?” 

“He is in a hole because he couldn’t 
find an opening.” —Baltimore American. 


Great Luck—“ He’s certainly playing 
in luck.” 

“What’s the matter now?” 

“Tt turns out that 
his wife can make 
as good muffins and 
biscuits out of war 











“Ciel! Une mine flottante?” 


“Heavens! A floating mine?” 





Cow 0 PU 
Sapristi Plus dangereux encore! Ma belle 
planch 
“Worse ye I other-in —Le Pe 
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flour as she could 
out of wheat.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 


In Work Day 
Guise—W aterfront 
Guard (suspicious- 
ly) — The photo- 
graph on this pass 
doesn’t look like 
you at all. 

Coal Driver 
Your watch is 
stopped, boss. To- 
day ain’t Sunday! 
Buffalo Express 


Just Lonely 
Sometimes we over- 
hear a lonely man 
addressing a_ re- 
mark toatree. He 
is not necessarily 
nutty. Kansas 
léle (Pa City Journal. 


La Vicwoire (Paris). 


A Suspicious Record—A _ Kansas 
City schoolboy has a record of never 
having been late or absent for 12 years. 
All theories to the contrary, this is the 
kind of a boy who grows up to be a train 
robber.— Buffalo News 


Home Hints for Bachelors—Hang 
the crayon portrait of Aunt Anastasia 
over the bad place on the living-room 
wall-paper. 

Back the sideboard up against the 
place where the wainscoting was blistered 
during a chafing-dish party given by your 
predecessors. 

By keeping the player-piano going 
you can easily overcome the banging 
of the faulty radiator in the living- 
room. 

The temperature may be made agree 
able by constant exercise with wall 
weights, dumb bells and rowing machines. 
On heatless days you can thus fool your 
landlord and yourself at the same 
time. 

Place a large Japanese umbrella up 
against the ceiling in the library where 
the radiator upstairs has _ leaked 
through. 

Where you have too many pictures, 
hang them one over the other, the pic 
tures of your relatives on the bottom 
and those of your chum’s relatives on 
top. 

Hang a towel-rack over the place 
where the genuine marble has peeled off 
the bathroom wall.—Richmond Times- 
De spatch. 
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Fooling the Public: 











IME-HONORE D ——_.__ = a — 
stunts eventually get _ _— 
shelved The old 
Eden \usée, whose 
waxworks once held 

he rustic visitor enthralled, 


——— 


whose base metal Chamber of 
Horrors, lair of the Dying Game- 


‘per, and other shivers, gave | 
Aunt Susan the fright of her life, ‘@) 1) 
had to cl it i not com- | 14] 











» close: cr ulc 
pete with the free waxworks in | 
the department store windows ; 
For what were the “Crowned i O } 
Heads of Europe” in comparison [ii Hi 


1 


with the Happy Family Enjoy- | 




















piano, inhuman 


By Lawton Mackall 


himself at the Belmont Theatre 
and expected the public to be 
thrilled. They weren’t. Having 
witnessed the mysteries of trick 
drama, they couldn’t get excited 
over digital dexterity with dice. 
Having seen plays like “Under 
Cover,” “Seven Keys to Bald- 
pate,’ and “De Luxe Annie” 
turned inside out in the last act, 
they didn’t feel called upon to 
gasp because a knotted silk hand- 
kerchief turned into an American 
flag. 

Today audiences enjoy sleight- 
of-hand in plots only. The adroit 


ng Eureka Automatic Piano at! ' author of “‘Three Faces Fast” 
‘daughter” poised in the act of | —— - -= = | changes a lady villain into a 
pedalling, “father”’ sitting stiffly . a § heen before your very eyes 
n the Morris chair and looking It’s uncanny. Spies in the ser- 
like a saintly undertaker, “mother” standing with hand vice of the Kaiser turn into secret agents of Great 
extended, fingers fashionably crinkled, “brother” fea- Britain. Secret agents of Great Britain turn into Hun 
turing stiffly pressed Kollege Kut Klothes, and,tocom- snoopers. A plotter perishes with a torpedoed shi; 
plete the loving group, “little sister’’ borrowed for the and then bobs up on a lady’s balcony. Indeed, the 
occasion from the children’s department quick changes are so general that you get the habit of 
The window group had the greater dramatic interest watching for them. You don’t dare to turn to speak 
because the spectator who could never become acrowned to your companion for fear that while you are looking 
head might some day possess an automatic pian away you might miss seeing the old cabinet minister 
The potentates represented unhuman history; the prout a mustache and become the Kaiser. However, 
1ope. And so with the Com this worthy remains himself to the very 















[ 
pletely Outfitted Fisherman, the Fashion- end, 
able Automobilist, the Palm Beach 
Idlers, the Swagger Equestrians, the 
I leman Drawing on 
T 


heir Gloves for the Opera: they 


aady and Gent 


might be you—some day! 

There lay the fascination 
As for thrills and shivers, they 
were provided by the ex- 
pensiveness 

Well, the old Eden Musée 
has gone; but one feature 
of it, the fake Guard, is still 
with us (you remember the 
story of the old lady who 
touched one of these dummies 
on the arm and asked, “* Excuse 


a rare example of British con- 
servatism 


“The Blue Pearl” is another ex- 
ample of sleight-of-hand with in- 
tent to deceive the public. The 
playwright’s trick is similar to 
that used in “The Thirteenth 
Chair,” namely an assorted 
lot of people, convened for 
social purposes, are locked in 
by the police until the one 
who “did the deed”’ in the 
dark is discovered. In “The 
Thirteenth Chair” the deed 
consisted in murdering a guest 
with an appropriate knife; here 
a jewel is lifted from the person 


me, but in which room is of a naughty lady. During the 
the——"” Then, discovering him 2 ensuing investigation each of the 
to be wax: “Oh, I beg your par- people who didn’t do it appears 
don!”). This worthy soul goes the guilty one, until at last it turns 
marching on in our drama. He is out to be the one you _ never 
. Photo 6 _ 
the character you think you know, Wired thought of. 
- . " ; Chene ° . . . 

and then find you have been fooled. Johnsion All of which is very ingenious 


“Three Faces East,” for example, is full 
of him. It’s “Stung again!” for the 
audience several times per act. 
Another shelved stunt which 

has survived in spirit is sleight-of- Margaret Falconer, 
hand. Last wintera “magician,”  %f te Midnight 
Rostad Sey , lame wel Frolic, intimating 
alleged to De in the class with gently but firmly that 
Herman the Great, established this cosy corner is reserved. 


since this 
expect at a 






he carries 
the crime 
the villain. 


and absorbing; but suggests that, 
is the sort of thing one must 


social gathering, the wise guest 


will be discreet in his actions and what 


in his pocket, so that when 


occurs he will not be taken for 


The truly cautious man will 


stay at home. 





From 
“Keep Her SMILING’ 


Polly 


magnificent outlay. 

Potty: It’s the begin- 
ning of a new life for yo 
Henry. You're going to 
crawl out of your cocoon, 
and spread your wings like 
a butterfly. And 
day, when you are ever so 
rich, and have your own 


some 


yacht 
Henry (wildly): My 
yacht! 
Potty: Yes—we'll give 


moonlight parties on the 
water. Won’t it be gor- 
geous—with the band 
playing in the steerage! 

Henry: I don’t believe 
they put them in the 
steerage, Polly. 

Potty: Oh, it wouldn’t 
matter where they were 
so long as they were there! 

Mr. and Mrs. Sidney Drew 


In the Hartmann family the loyalty mixup is 


a three-generation affair. 


trying to reconcile his pro-German son and his 
fervent-American grandson. 
scene the fond handclaspers are at it again. 


Br roht Dits 


not only spends 
Henry can earn it, but loves to dream of 
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From “Keep Her SmiLinc” 

Polly is thanking Henry’s boss for a 
fictitious raise. 

Potty: Now don’t try to make light 
of it, Mr. Brackett. I know a few 
thousand dollars more a year isn’t much 
to a big man of affairs like you, but it 
makes all the difference in the world to 

Henry and 
me. Doesn’t 
®& it, dear? 
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From “ALLEGIANCE” 


The grandfather is - — : ” 
From “Tue Passinc SHow 
But in the very next SaLoME: What sayest thou, Christian? 

Samnicus: Christian? Oi, I got her fooled already! 
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eezes Military and Naval 


Jupce pays $1 each for original jokes sent by soldiers and sailors and accepted 


JUDGE 





jor publication, and each week $5 is awarded for the best original joke received 


Establishing a Dead Line 
Joun E. Marruewa, 115th Sig. Bn, Camp Shelby, 


N old negro sergeant was drilling a company 


Ry { ORPORAI 


of rookies. 
several times with no good results, he pulled out a 
revolver and shouted, “ Niggahs, when I gives 
right dress, I’se gwine to shoot down this here 
line and you niggahs dress on the smoke.” 


An Ebony Instrument of War 





Forrest, U. 8S. N. 
A “ Black Jack.” 
Startling Statistics 
By Lr. Rowent E. Patrrenson, Taliaferro Field, Ft. Worth, Texas 
A pilot, while flying with an observer at 
Fort Sill, Oklahoma, 


city of Lawton 


passed over the small 
At a height of five thousand feet 
over the center of the city he shut off his motor 
until it just idled and put the plane into a “tight 
spiral,” coming down to about eight hundred feet 
directly over the buildings in the city. The 
streets, of course, were filled with uplooking spec- 
tators. Suddenly leveling out the plane 
he put on the power again and flew on 
Yelling to the observer he said: 

“Did you see the people in that town 
looking tp at us? Ninety per cent. of 
them 


his way. 


thought we were going to crash.” 
Yes,” said the observer, and “ fifty pe 


cent. ot ms thought so too.”’ 


Complete Identification 
By Puvate Cracpe Ricuwonn, ders. ¢ 
F. A., Camp Dodge, le 


Shortly 


reached camp, the guard on post No. 1¢ 


after some new recruits had 


saw some one in uniform approaching and 
“Halt, who is there?” He 





challenged 


After commanding “ right dress”’ 


No Bird-Fancier 











Drawn by (uurronp J. Dow, U.S. 8. idaho 
Seasick Rookie—I1 don’t think much of the 
bloomin’ crow that built this nest away up her 





This Week’s $5 Prize Winner. 
Caste 

By Lisctenant James W. Wornart, ( 

Camp Shelby, Miss 
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A NUMBER of our officers’ wives take an ex- 
alted attitude over the wives of soldiers lower ir 


4,151 Inf., N. G., 














the rank A Major's wife, rooming on the second 
r of a Hattiesburg home, by her overbearing ac- 
ns, drove several enlisted men’s wives from tl 
yer part of the house. One private’s little wife g 
en with her, however. The Mrs. Major had a pri- 
ate bell to her apartment installed at the door of th 
front hall downstairs and placarded it, “‘ Mrs. Major 
ard appeared over the 
t reading, “* Mrs. Ton 
Immaterial 


By Cuan.es L. Davis, care of Band, Balboa Park, San Diego, Cal 

Sailor (as he gazes resignedly at plate of corned 
beef and cabbage)—I wonder if this meat used to 
bawl and give milk—or whinny and pull a wagon! 


**In the ‘Drench’ ”’ 





Prt.Jim Henderson - 


UJRS Wernmor dD, vA - 


A Blow in the Dark 


By Pawwate Harny Gertien, 205th Bn, Co. B, Tank Corps, Com; 
Colt, Pa 


HE Company Bugler had just blown Taps 
when he was challenged by the Guard 
“Halt, who goes there?” 
“Company Bugler.” 
“ Advance and be recognized.” 
He did. Then from the Guard: 
“Don’t you know any better than to be out 
after Taps?” 









So Long! 
Pow LONG) 


O4' I GAME IN EARLY TH 
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— USS MERCY — 
Why He Joined 


Trafalgar Square Zoology 
By FH. MeCatoem, New Hamburg, Ont., Can. 

ist Sammie (mailing a letter)—I told them 
at home that the stone lions at Nelson’s monu 
ment were twenty-five feet long. 

2d Sammie—I wrote before you did and told 
them they were a hundred feet long, so when it 
comes to “lion”’ you’re not in it. 


Double-Dealing 

By Mason Dante. H. Torrey, 808th Inf., Camp Meade, Maryl 

A colored soldier asked his company com 
mander for a twenty-four hour pass and was told 
that he might have this leave if he found 
a substitute for his duty. A few minutes 
later he returned and reported: 

‘Sir, Lieutenant, mayd@ go now? I’s 
found my duplicate oe 


Questions Every Sailor Knows 
By J. D. McMaster, U.S. Naral Air Stati 
Vv la 


Were you ever seasick? 

Why do they make sailors wear thos 
funny pants? 

What part of the ship is the boatswain 

Do you like the navy better than the 
army? 

Is the ocean very rough? 





was surprised to hear a shaky voice 
“Olie Olson, from Minn’ap’lis.’ 


reply D 


by Pvr. Jom Henoenson, U. S Recruiting Sta 


I say, Bill—got a match in yer pocket?” 


, Richmond, Va 


Why aren’t you an officer? 
Can you climb a mast? 





Septem 


Bysta 
wish yo 
Rook: 


pecked 


( ORPO 

Suvel 
ing’’? 

Priva 
machine 


§ 
‘ 


A 


— 


| | 














September 7, 1918 


TEN 





A) NM ae ll 


Continued from Opposite Page 
* 
Well—the Nerve of Him! 
mat L. M. Connoury, ¢ i i f 7 


1. E. I 
Yi cursed the British rations 
\W And we laughed at British tashio 
squawked about the ride in British boat 
raised an awful holler 


four shillings for a dollar,” 
e felt that we were being made the goats. 


We'd kid the British soldier, 
inform him: “There, I told yul 
t we'd have to come and settle all this row!”’ 


reply: ‘* You bleedin’ blighters 
uu chaps were ‘alf the fighters 
t the British are, the war’d be over now!” 
\\ ould laugh and say: “ Forget it! 
Watch our smoke and please to let it 
lesson that will aid you later or 


Ve have come across the briny 
t to put a crimp in Heinie, 
nd we'll do the job as sure as you are born 
h one felt it wasn’t fitting, 
For his side to be admitting, 
t the other side would finish up the Hun, 
So we'd jabber: “ Roll another! 
i'e’re the boys, there ain’t no other, 
You will see it after all is said and done.”’ 
Finally, each “‘Tom” and “ Buddie,’ 
Side by side in trenches muddy, 
Found each other could be trusted to the end 
n they scrap a bit? You said it! 
\nd we give them all the credit 
For we think a lot of Tommie. He's our friend 
He admits (now we’re his bunkies 
t we'll trim the Huns and Hunkies, 
{nd for what we do he tenders us his thanks 
t the poor benighted “ Limey,”’ 
Won't give in. He says: “‘Gor’ bli’me. 
They're most as good as Tommies, is them Yanks!”’ 


Husbands’ Finishing School 


y \. F. Henmerven, Co. 371, Barracks 939 South, Camp Farragut, 
Gt. Lakea, lil. 


Bystander (to rookie scrubbing the deck)—I 
wish your wife could see you now. 

Rookie—If she should see me, I would be hen- 
vecked the rest of my life. 


Speaking by the Book 
Conporat Grorce G. Goipen, 332nd Aero Squadron, Air Ser- 
vice, U.S. A., Newport News, ba 


Sweet Young Thing—How do you like “ Brown- 
no’’? 

Private Smith—Fine, he sure made a great 
machine gun. 


AND DECK | 


lg 1 











“DOING HER BIT”’ 
perhaps reminds you of a 
similar experience you have 
had while rhythmic strains 
of music filled the air. 

Just as it appeared on the 
cover of a recent issue of 
JUDGE, this picture has 
been reproduced, in full colors, 
and mounted ona heavy mat, 
11 x 14, ready for framing. 

We will send it, postage 
free, for twenty-five cents 
cash or stamps. 

JUDGE, Art Print Dept. 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Four years ago the Belgian Army, 
war-worn and weak in numbers, con- 
fronted the Germans on the Yser. 
From Liege to the last narrow strip 
of their country they had resisted the 
invaders inch by inch, glorious even 
in retreat. 


At the Yser the Belgians performed 
a signal service to the Allied cause by 
holding the Germans while the gaps 
were being closed in the Franco-British 
line to the rear. 


Four years have passed, and the 
same nations are still at death grips 


When Bolsa Stemmed the Tide 


_ ' 





along the Western front. America, 
too, is there, and has this opportunity 
because the Belgians kept the enemy 
from crossing the Yser long ago. 


The same unfaltering courage, the 
same inspiration for sacrifice in our 
army abroad and in our citizens at 
home will give us victory. 


The complete mobilization of the 
whole people is necessary and the 
telephone service has an increasingly 
important part in speeding the national , 
effort. 


More than 12,000 members of the Bell System are in military service. Those 
that remain at home must fill the gaps and do their utmost, with the co-opera- 
tion of the public, to help win the war. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
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WAR SAVINGS STAMPS 
19SUED BY THE 


UNITED STATES 























One Policy One System Universal Service Cae 
Olive Drab The Wise One 
By SenGeant Frank ——,  ~% Troop, 307th Cav., Del Rio, By Recrvrrinc Sexceant Joun M. Ocrespy, U.S. M. ¢ 


Private Doarn received a letter from his sweet- 
heart out in California the other day, two lines 
of which ran thus: 

“My brother Ed’s been in the army only three 
days and he’s already received his commis- 
sion 7 

Wondering whether he was a captain or Lieu 
tenant, Private Doarn wrote and asked her 
Che reply was: 

“We don’t exactly know yet. 
received his O. D.’s today.” 


He just said he 


| replied. 





One of the young men recently summoned for 
examination by a Richmond (Va.) draft board 
claimed exemption on account of his eyes. He 
had been told of 
by physicians to detect menj who were fak- 
ing and was determined not co be caught by 
them. 

“Read the letters on that wall,’”’ commanded 
the examining physician. 

“Where is the wall?” the young Richmonder 


various methods employed 
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We gee 4and St., Eves. 8:30 


COHAN & HARRIS Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THREE FACES EAST 


A Play of the Secret Service by Anthony & Paul Kelly 
With a notable cast including Emmett Corrigan & “in Heming 


BOOTH 45th W. of B’way. Wai. 28% ac 


‘WS; SEVENTEEN 


T 

WALKER CoO. 

in Tarkington's 
Broadway and 39th Street. Evenings &§ 1:5 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


CASIN 
LADY!! 


OH, LADY! 
WINTER GARDEN "3.233235" 


Miatiness 


THE PASSING SHOW OF 1918 res! t%- 


ASTOR 
Mr. & Mrs. 














preadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8:15 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


* Keep Her ro 


SIDNEY DREW 
Maxine Elliott’s {."wer’ie B38 


ALLEGIANC 


Patriotic Alice 




















Drawn by Warren Dauner 

She—Alice has lost twenty pounds since the war 
began 

He—Military training? 

She—No, from rising every time the 
Anthem of any of the Allies is played. 


National 


‘THREE 


Ticer Rose 


Openings and Survivals 
Vest-Pocket (or Vanity Bag) Guide to 
the New York Theaters 
By L. M. 





i. 





AtLeGianceE—Mazxine Elliott. Split loy- 
alty in the home. 

Amonc Tuose Present—A nickerbocker. 
H. B. Warner is with us again. 

Bive Peart, Toe—Longacre. Who was 
the villain when the light went out? 
DousLte Exposure—Byou. Would-be 

successor to “Fair and Warmer.” 
EveryTHING—Hippodrome. As cosy as 
Coney Island. 
FippLters Turee—Cort. Also, a Belgian 
soprano, we are informed. 


Fouiuies or 1918—New Amsterdam. The 
pageant of pulchritude. 
FRIENDLY ENemies—Hudson. Sam Ber- 


nard helps Louis Mann drop the hyphen 
but retain the dialect. 

Goinc Up—Liberty. Frank Craven rises 
to the occasion. 

Heap Over HEE Ls M. Cohan. 
Mitzi performs vocal acrobatics. 


George 


He Dipn’t Want to Do Ir—Broadhurst. 
Frisky musical farce. 
Home-Mape Hero, A—Fulton. The 


grin side of glory. 

Keep Her Smitinc—Astor. The magic 
inspiration of a wife’s extravagance, 
presented by Mr. and Mrs. Drew. 

LiGHTNIN’—Gatety. Winchell Smithy. 

Maytime—Lyric. Musical romance that 
“carrieson’’ acoupleof generations later. 

Mipnicut Fro ic Grove. The 
Brown clowns with their almost human 


Cocoanut 


saxophones. Also, some eloquently 
silent damsels. 

Mipnicut Revue—Century Grove. Re- 
freshments brought up to front line 


observation posts. 


One or Us—Booth. Newly hatched 
comedy ° 
Passinc SHow oF 1918—Wiunter Garden. 


George Hassell and the Howard Broth- 
ers goad a girl show into action. 

Penrop—Globe. The well-known Tark- 
ington kid. 

San Caro Opera Co.—Broadhurst. The 
Carusos of tomorrow—or perhaps the 
day after—have their sing. 

Sue Watks 1n Her SLEEP 
In a becoming nightie and 
room. 

SinBap—Century. Al Jolson and _ his 
female retinue, dispossessed from the 
Winter Garden. 

Faces East & Harris. 

Secret service strategy and counter- 

Strategy heav ily congested. 

—Manhattan Opera House. 
Canadian wilds transplanted from the 
Lyceum Theatre by Mr. Belasco. 

Unper Orpvers—Eltinge. Play withonly 
two characters. By a strange coinci- 
dence both sexes are represented. 

Very Goop Youne Man, A—Plymouth. 
Gleeful caricatures. 


Playhouse. 
the wrong 


Coh an 
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Wuere Poppies BLoom—Re public. Mar- 
jorie Rambeau and the usual number of 
Sam Browne belts. 

Wuy Worry?—HAHarris. Jewish drollerie: 

mirrored by Montague Glass. 

Woman On THE INDEX, THE—48th Street. 

George Broadhurst springs a new melo- 
drama. 








A Patriotic Ti 
UDGE was one of the three 
most popular publications in the 
camps in a list including all the 
leading magazines. 
“The happy medium,” Judge, furnishes 
welcome relaxation for war-strung nerves. 
Stick a Ic stamp on the cover of this issue, 
according to Postmaster Burleson’s advice, 
and dropin aes mail; the Government will send 
it to sol Idie rs or sailors atthe front. Do this 
every week, and you'll make life that much 
cheerier for the men in camp and “ever there.” 
Or send us a dollar and a soldier's or 
sailor’s name and address—either at camp 
or at the front — and we'll send him the next 
13 issues. Address 


Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, NewYork City 














Encore! 





Drawn by Baaxspace Rocers 
Young Soldier—Darling, this kiss tells you 
what I want to say. Do you understand me? 


His Lady-love—Say it again, please! 
ROMEIKE’ PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
We will send you all newspape: 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news 
»aper and periodical of importance in the United States and 
BE. rope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


Cuticura Soap 
Ideal for the 
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D by Ropent A. Gara 


WAR-BRED 


The Notion Counter 
By Dovetas MAttocn 


OW and then even the wisest bach- 
N elor doubts. 
The man who can wait to wed 
ight not to wed. 
You seldom love amiss, unless you love 
Mrs. 
The bachelor never comes home; he 
only goes. 
To a woman, a bachelor is a personal 
nsult. 
Whatever you believe, marriage is the 
cure, 
To be a bachelor is to live on a prairie. 
What is the “ bachelor girl” thinking of? 
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FREE ats For 15 Days’ Use 


ldeal Wedding 
or Birthday Gift 


end for big new 
italog. 90 designs. 
RK juced prices— 
reight prepaid. Fac- 
ry to you. 16 days’ 
free trial. Fragrant 
imont RedCedar 
ts protect furs, 
‘ ns and plumes from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Ideal wedding gilt 
girl ind woman wants one. Lasts for generations. 
ld today for our great new catalog— postpaid free 4 


ttre Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 76, Statesville, N. C. 


Every 




















HOTEL SAN REMO 


Central Park West, 74th and 75th Streets 


NEW YORK 


_ Overlooking Central Park's most picturesque lake. 
Appeals to fathers, —= and children. 
Rooms and Bath— e! 50 ay and upwards. 
Parlor, bedroom and bat £00. 
SPECIAL WEEK 
Please Write for Illustrated E Bookl 
Ownership Management—EDMUND M. BRENNAN 


ially attractive during the Spring and Summer months. 


per RATES and upwards. 
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“$0, BOSS," YOUNG 
DOUGLAS COULD BE 
HEARD CALLING 
BEFORE DAYBREAK 
COLD WINTER 














W.L. DOUGLAS BEGAN 
THE DAY MILKING 
THE COW AND ENDED 
IT WITH CARRYING 
WOOD FOR THE 
FIRES 


F || 





BoYSs 
SHOES 
Best in 
the World 
$3.00 
$3.50 











ou’ll never need to ask “ What is is Pree price?” when ra shoe sales- 


man is showing you W. L. Douglas shoes because the actual value is 
determined and the retail price fixed at the factory before W.L. Douglas 


name and the retail price is stamped 


on the bottom. The stamped 


price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are always 


worth the price paid for them. 


Samping the price on every pair of shoes 
as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example 
of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
W. L. Douglas 
mame on shoes is his pledge that they 
are the best in materials, workmanship 
and style possible to produce at the 
price. Into every pair go the results of 
experience in making 
shoes, dating back to the time when 
W. L. Douglas was a lad of seven, peg- 


to protect his customers. 


sixty-six years 


ging shoes. 


T™ quality of W. L. Douglas product is 
guaranteed by more than 40 years expe- 
rience in making fine shoes. The smart styles 
are the leaders in the fashion centres of 
America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all 
working with an honest determination to 
make the best shoes for the price that money 
can buy. The retail prices are the same 
everywhere. They cost no more in San 
Francisco than they do in New York. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. 
If the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


For sale by 105 W. L. Douglas stores and over 9000 
Ww. lL. uglas dealers, or can be ordered direct from 
W. L. Douglas by mail. Send for booklet oe ieee 


how to order shoes through the mail, postag 


The man who fears to wed is wed to 
fear. 

He is a poor man who marries for 
money. 

Bachelors are jolly, benedicts jollied. 

Bridesmaids dream, best men wonder. 

It is easier to have than to hold. 

An author is known by his works and a 
playwright by his plays. 

When a man ‘tacks his way home his 
wife nails him at the door. 

What I like is the boss who puts the 
“raise” in “ praise.” 

We talk about domestic relations, but 
few relations are. 

Hope springs something new eternal in 
the human breast. 

Make them glad when you come, not 
glad when you go. 


President WE L. DOUGLAS 
f VheoGoriglad 3 STREET, 
MASS. 





I wish I were as good as I am given 
credit for. 

There is mighty little co-operation be- 
tween the heart and the head. 

A wife goes through life with her hand 
on the cold water faucet. 

Keep up with your work, if it doesn’t 
keep you up too late. 


Post-Graduates 
German General—Here, All Highest, are the 
reports from the American sector. 
The Kaiser—Find out who is teaching them 
to fight. I would like to employ him. 


Saving Them 
Mama—Willie, you have no manners. 
Willie—Well, if I waste them now I won’t 
have any when company comes. 
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NON-INTOXICATING 


NO GOVERNMENT 





Rich in fragrance and tang of the hop; brimful 

of the tonic properties of the grain. As delight- 
ful as it is satisfying. 

A perfect non-intozicating malt beverage. 

U p-to- Date Grocers, Druggisis and Dealers 


Cc. H. EVANS 4 SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 





and let's see what you can de with it. Carteon- 
ists and illustrators earn from $20.00 to $125.0 
of more per week. My practical system of per- 
sonal individual tessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years’ successful work tor 
newspapers and mayazines qualifies me to teach 
vou. Send sketch of Uncle Sam with 6 in stamps 
for test lesson plate; also collection «f drawing: 
showing possibilities for YOU. ale your age. 


The Landon School of Uivsts7iin* 


1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland, . 


LICENSE REQUIRED 

























Zoo LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-querter usual cost. Dr. Quian's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 

me. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. Fo 
beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free book, “How to Learn Piano or Organ.’ 

L. Quinn 


Conservatory, Studie J 1, Secial Unien Bidg., Boston, Mass. 








An Exchange Proposition 
Sentry at the Border 
enemy, sir 


Coionel in Command 


\ flag of truce from the 


Well, what do the Vil- 
listas want now? 

Sentry at the Border—They want to exchange 
a couple of generals for some cigarettes and a 
pack of cards.—Medley 














PICTURE x «x 


which adorned the 
cover of a recent issue 
of JUDGE has been 
reproduced in full colors 
and mounted on a 
heavy mat, I! x 14, 
ready for the frame 
For twenty-five cents, 
cash or stamps, we will 
send it, postage free. 








A TRIBUTE FROM FRANCE 


Judge Art Print Department, 225 Fifth Av., New York City 
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ADWAY at 65rd 


treet, NEW YORK 


OST conveniently situated hotel at popular rates in the | 
heart of everything. Rates single rooms,$1. Room with 





wate bath, $1.50. Parlor Bedroom and bath (for 2) $2.50. 


rite for booklet “What's Going On.” P. V. LAND, Manage 


PAGE'S 
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A HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY 








War Recipes 

Sawdust Patties 

Take one log of hickory, run it through a 
meat-grinder, and mix with Tarvia X until it is 
about the consiste ncy oO rips asphalt Add 
dash of vintage Port and cement and sweeten 
with sugar beets and beat the sugar to 
sweeten the taste. Chisel into hockey pucks 
and ship to the nearest 
munitions factory for 
conversien into shrap 
nel. Then go to a lunch 
room and order crullers 
and coffee.—Lam poon 

His Claim 

Exemption Board Offi- 
cer—And now, Mr. 
Cohen, have you any 
claim for exemption be 
cause of disease? 

Mr.Cohen—V ell, I get 
a bad cold every vunce 


in a vile.—Jester. 


Too Refined 


Soph—Four years in 


college will be the mak S) 
ing of Spriggs. the trenches. 
Junior—How’'s that? Private Bing 


He seems pretty good 
for a Frosh 
Soph—Yes 


ferred Shakespeare to burlesque 


But he just told me he pre- 


Je sler 


What It Means 
“What does ‘ Accents Wild’ mean?” 
“It’s a phrase used to describe a Sammy 
speaking French.”—Sun Dial 


Nautical Term 








I suppose you boy $ study a great deal ir 


Oh, yes, I go after my German 
every day.—Jack o’ Lantern. 





Yes, Indeed 

The Kaiser rapped on the pearly gate 

No response 

rhe Kaiser rapped on the pearly gate agai: 

No response 

Che Kaiser rapped on the pearly gate a couplk 
of hundred times 

No response, and a long interval of silenc« 

‘Well, I’m damned! 
said the Kaiser. 

Sun Dial 


A Comedy Undivine 
PARADISE 
\ shaded room, 
An open fire, 
\ cozy nook, 
And your heart’s desire 
PURGATORY 
The selfsame room, 
With lights just few, 
The same little nook, 
With Ma there too 
INFERNO 
The room, the nook, 
Che shade, the fire, 
he greatest chance 
And enter sire! 
Orange Peel 


The Dear Things! 
Harry said | 
was the only girl he 
could ever marry. 
Flo—Why? Had he asked all the others? 
Jack o’ Lantern. 


Gwen 











HEADACHE 
TABLETS 


27 YEARS THE ENEMY OF PAIN 


fr Headaches, 
Neuralgias, 
LaGrippe 2n2Colds 
Women's Aches ana Ills, 
Rheumatic 279 Sciatic Pains 
fk Tour Drugget For AX Tablets 





The Antikamnia Chemical Co., St. Louis 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Ci —_— 
Plain End or 


R “ople of ¢ ean and 
re finement invariably 
PREFER_ Deities 


fo any other cigarette 
‘ < 
25* 
Ls 
APOIO 


Makers of the Highest ¢ ade Turk h 
4 Loyptian Cigarette 5 in the world 
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FUN FROM THE FIGHTERS 


Good Things in Our Army and Navy Publications 








is SU TA eT 


NIP IMRT MN A i he 


PE AR AL ATW a il. ed RAR. a Tolies 0P M TR 


C'est La Guerre High Finance 


“What do Corporal Bilkins had arrived in France after 
as Pcie a few days in England 
wy on te : ng,” said “How much money have you got left?” asked 
ke ‘take ’ Corporal Wilkins 
ok at my citation. “Well, I’ve got four shillings, a quid, two 
Mr ee farthings, nine pennies, a franc, half a pound, 
The S rans a four sous and 50 centimes, but I’ve only got two 
U.S. Army, Frar dollars in cash.’’——-Camp Dodger 





A Day’s Doings Explained 
FTER you’ve been out on the range firing And the soldier who was scratching away at 

* all day his cooties makes the bombing aan with this: 

And you've hiked three miles back through “Now I know why Napoleon’s pose was al- 
the unsettled dust ways with one hand inside his blouse.” —Trench 

After you’ve had a nice, warm, congenial and Camb. 
shower , 

And you've established friendly relations with Query 
the night mess Sergeant Davis to Corporal Acton—Now, big 


After you’ve washed your mess-kit 

And you’ve borrowed a match and touched 
off a dry cigarette— 

Then, Elmer, 

You’ve reached the crest of your trajectory. 
—Trench and Camp. 


fellow, you come in first and I'll see that you get 


clothes that fit. 
Acton (later 


who?—Treat "Em Rough. 


Fit 
Some Bonnet 
What do you think of 
my lid? 
a It fits in my pocket; 
I never need block it.— 
Ain’t it a dinger, old 
y kid? 
The Spiker.—Engineers, 
U.S. Army, France. 


Omnia Gallia 
Dear Crow: After lending another rookie my 
pipe, my shoe polish and my shaving-brush, I 
caught him using my tooth-brush. I have a | 
warm heart. Shall I knock all his teeth out or | 
let him have-my brush for keeps?—Detention. 
—Great Lakes Bulletin. | 





Summer Dress 
ITTLE girl you look so small 
Don’t you wear no clothes at all ? 
Don’t you wear no shimmy shirt ? 
Don’t you wear no little skirt ? 
Just your corset and your hose, 
Are those all your underclothes ? 


Little girl when on the street 
You appear to be so neat 

But, my dear, you are a sight 
With your dress so awful tight, 
Not a thing to keep you warm, 
Crazy just to show your form. 


Little girl you won’t live long 
Just because you dress so wrong. 
Can’t you wear more underclothes 
Than your corset and your hose ? 
Pretty soon I do believe, 
You will dress like Mother Eve 

— Kelly Field Eagle . 


The Inner Circle 


family or 
ol a 


You must be a member of the 
| you can’t understand the orders 
| sergeant of infantry.—Trench and Camp 


Pome a 
Salt Mackerel 
CODFISH, FRESH LOBSTER 
RIGHT FROM THE FISHING BOATS TO YOU 


Lop 




















FAMILIES who are fond of FISH « an - 
from GLOUCESTER, MASS., by the 
c OMPANY, 


conaied DIRECT 
NK E. DAVIS 








with newly cat ight t KEEPABLE WOCEAN FISH, 
I icer than any inlan d dealer could possibly furnish. 

‘We sell ONLY TO THE CONSUMER DIRECT, sending 
by EXPRESS RIGHT TO YOUR HOME. We PREPAY 
ex] I] jers east of Kansas. Our fish are pu ippe- 

land we want YOU to try some  paventals 
subject to your approval : P 

SALT ee ee fat, meaty, juicy fish, are delicious for 
breakfast. ‘hey are freshly packed in brine and will not spoil 

“CODFISH, salt it, is white neless and ready for 

tar tn akes a sul tantial meal, a fine change from 





meat 


FRESH ‘LOBSTER is the best thi: M kr ‘ 
Ri yr l rly 
in ‘PARCHMENT. LINED CANS. 


wn for s 








pa ked 
as the pt are st and safest 
sp a et. took it tren : ll y f. 
"FRIED CLAMS | le, hearty dis that your whole 
| fam flavor is just like that of clams, 
d or ir 
FRESH "MACKEREL, ; perfect for f SHRIMP to 
ream on toast CRABMEAT { r * Newt deviled, - 
| MON re oar to serve, SARDINES of all TUNNY for 
alad SANDWICH FILLINGS and every xd thing packed 








| here or abrosz you can get d rect from us and keep right on 
your pantry shelf for regula 
With every order we ser i BOOK. ‘OF RECIPES § 
preparing all our products. Write for #t. Our 1 nO 
tells how each kind of fish is put up, with the re 
lelivered price so you can ¢ se t what a“ 
u willenjoy most. Send the « rit oH” Seank E. 
| now. “Davis Co. . 


A 34 Central Wharf, 
_FRANK E. DAVIS CO. 7" Gloucester, Mass. 
a 


Please send me your latest 
— Fish P. List. 
| 34 Central Wharf, racine scien 
Gloucester, 


Mass. 
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JUDGE 
Monday Morning 


By Cuartes Hanson Towne 


‘VE had a breath of Summertime beside the sounding sea; 
I Both Saturday and Sunday were paradise for me. 
I’ve loafed about in flannels, I've loitered on the links, 
\nd played some rapid tennis and drunk refreshing drinks; 
I've motored and I've flirted, and I’ve had a jolly time 
\nd now it’s mad Manhattan with its dust, and grit, and grime. 
It’s sad, blue Monday morning, and I think of that last tee 
Bul dirly little old New York looks mighty good to me! 


eh i ee 


~ 


I love the week-end happiness, with moonlight on the beach, 

\nd those immortal worlds above us, just beyond our reach. 

I love the dinners, and the sails beyond the harbor-bar, 

rhe dances in the club-house, and speeding in the car. 

rhe desultory hours drift by upon the sandy shore, 

With Someone sitting near you whom you're loving more and more! 
But now—it’s Monday morning! Good-bye, thrice happy time! 
Why do I love Manhattan so, with all its grit and grime? 


aa SSS 


» 


EEO 


‘If all the years were holidays . Well, maybe that is it! 

We love a little interval with roses exquisite; 

We love the dilettante days, the halcyon nights of peace, 

But oh, we also love a little touch of grime and grease! 

rhe lonely lanes are wonderful, and wonderful the waves; 

But give me news of human things, and contact with the paves. 
And so, when Monday morning comes, we welcome fret and fuss. 
ind dirty little old New York looks mighty good to us! 


German Efficiency 
CIENTISTS have figured out that five-sixths of the rainfall in the world 


descends on the ocean, where it is not needed. to say the least. Not 
; much suggestion of efficiency here. The books tell us that the female 
7 herring lays some two million eggs, a paltry three or four dozen grow: 
fish resulting. Again there seems to be lack of efficiency. Each year | 


lightning strikes forests in different parts of the world and thousands of 
large, growing and valuable trees are destroyed. Rank inefficiency. 
Still we are assured that God is a German. 
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i His Welcome Way | 

A H at “What an unusually considerate man he is!” | 
By R. H. S. Brooxs “Ves,” agreed J. Fuller Gloom. “He is the most tactful liar I have 

4 


- ee 
MAN went out to walk. He wore a straw hat, for the day | *Y™ known 


was sunny and hot. 
‘ Sut it was September, and straw hats had been called in. 
S The heat was tropical, yet nobody wore straw hats. Only this one 
man of all the thousands in the streets dared to do so. 

He observed that all the other visible members of the human 
family wore felt or cloth or plush or derby hats. It was lonesome 
for the straw-hatted man. Still, he plodded on his way without 
| perspiring under his hat like others, while somehow conscious that 


The Consoler 





he was alien. There was not another like him anywhere. 

The man reflected upon this state of general discomfort, and 
marveled that things should be as they were. It seemed almost as 
if some high principle must be the governing one of the majority; 
a principle which he had stupidly failed to grasp. It would appear 
that some important reason must explain why multitudes of men 
on this seething day chose to go the weather one better and so 
seethe in harmony with it. Yet the reason did not seem reasonable 
and the minority was obtuse. Monstrous—that he should stand 
out and away from his kind! 

Sut as he neared his destination he was happily aware that 
nobody in all his peripatetic career this day—this sweltering day 
1ad even seen what he wore—even seen that Ais particular lid was 


M 
| 
4 straw. 


—_— 





Driven Back to Eden 
Mrs. Hubb—Don’t you like these “ladies’ nights” at the club? 
Mrs. Clubb—I think they’re fine! That’s the night Jack stays home. 














Seeking Whom They May Devour . 

osmen . 8 y y : . - 1st Soldier (to wounded comrade)—Both arms wounded, eh? Gee, you 
These man-eating sharks at the seaside clubs are something fierce. have a cinch! You won’t have to bother saluting any more uppish officers 

“But they have nothing on the pool sharks we have at ours. | for a long time. 











stember 7, 1918 


“A Wonderful Bargain!—I’m Delighted!” 


and that’s what you’ll say, too, when you see 


THE AMERICAN UNIVERSITIES 
NEW UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


The Latest and Most Complete English Dictionary 


Contributing Staff From the Leading American Universities—Harvard, Princeton, Columbia, Pennsylvania, 
Cornell —Assisted by Specialists From All Parts of the World 


Printed on INDIA PAPER 


| Cl mousl\ reduces weight and bulk as com 
naa th th old stvle Unabridged Dictionaries 
1 n ordinat book paper. Instead of 
teen pounds, the .Lmerican Uni- 
D } veighs only 7 3-4 
pounds Instead of being 6 inches thic] 
Line lmert il l “ r Dictionary is 
-4 inches thick. Instead of re 

nu ightly book stand, the 


‘ara fb 1, adit, ern 


Bound in 
FULL 
MOROCCO 


with beautiful Grecian 
border design and letter 
ing in gold. Specially — re 














il forced covers, with spring 
back and silk head and_ tail 
bands. 


Full Gold Edges 


pages in this big vo!- The Last Word in Elegance 
ume. 16 Full-Page | ities - and Durability 
Colored Plates form a IID SSS NN The Patent Thumb Index makes any part 
an_ interesting fea- ; of the complete vocabulary of nearly 
ture, besides numer- Size of 
ous Illustrations in 
the text. 


DISTINCTIVE ENCYCLOPEDIC AND ireenningenert FEATURES - 


There are nearly 2500 


400,000 words instantly accessible. 
volume 11 3-8 x9 inches. Two and three 
quarters inches thick. Weight 7 3-4 pounds. 


f $00.0 000 words, pr 1ed sc allthe new wor 
Great Wor iw t l 1to ng str ters of the Eng language, or lifted from the f er 
ft W 1, The A Universit Ne w Unabridged Dictionary contains the following encyclopedic department 
A Pr neing Dictionary of G k =~ Latin proper THE PRINCIPAL COMMERCIAL AND FINANCIAI 
x... i, aR tel TERMSIN CURRENT USEIN EIGHT LANGUAGES 
Pavlty diction, of errors in English speech and writing and —ENGLISH, SPANISH, PORTUGUESE, ITALIAN, 
rthy say- v to correct the FRENCH, RUSSIAN, DUTCH, GERMAN. The val 
S nd One thousand questions answered with the aid of The © ‘his vocabulary of eq nthe vege ry 
beng an Ur ne , Dictionary. illustrating the use of terms in the leading Continent ‘ ges will be 
t l is an Er lopedia stantly recognized by ever ke busine 
THESE ] NC} CLOPI DIC AN D E DUC ATIC VAL I \TT RES, in addition to the complete list of upwards of 490,000 words, and all—both old and 7 
n thei n abulary, 1 v volume, with its imp ing staff of American Univer ity contributors, the most authentic 


f i et lern times. 


DON'T STOP GROWING! —— AGAIN SUCH - BARGAIN 


pped growing physically The hers of The Amert an U' niver wer 
ble ta { ’ nts the nr p und | ‘ ng that 1 
of + ‘ + n tha } Fact Wit : moelade | t | W I 1] 
your yular 1 att ? How much reader f Judeze, we I ave enters lint + ¢ t+ 1 ty] ible, w F 
iace? copies last, to offer tl 1 eT HALP THE PUBLI SHERS’ PR E, which was $27.00 


1 small, abridged dictionary answers all Our Price to Judge Readers Only $13.50 


' : i Yet t] and Instalment Terms, if desired. Or $12.50 with coupon if you want to save 
: F ap td awe Oy See eee, SS as the cash discount. 
: i r her it ine t n iil 
Ree a ee ae eratel is the key that _... FE °BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO.., J-o 
) } P esk d ' and. the i, Bear in mind that the | 1116 Brunswick Building, New York City 
ler re it selling price of the pub i ones san te 
, Seas Enclosed is $1.00, first p ne imer in UU) 
1 1 mer Universi li f é : " ' 
paper ate ; D 1a t ed rep I agt 
} I pa] $2 ; is | y se" | + nar $13 ~ $1 - 
price of ty , other I; ing k. O I will wi 
A Final Word tandard dictionaries | ask for instructions for ts nt alten 
that will compare with : 
— oe ized Dictionary Every er the American Univer- | ie 
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AT more corn bread. You know that’s 
the surest, most satisfactory way of sav- 
ing wheat — the big job for all of us. 








Corn bread is simply delicious — made right 
in the good old Southern way. Cooking 
transforms corn meal into a delightful food. 










And cooking makes tobacco taste much more 
delicious. Burley tobacco—toasted—is used 
for Lucky Strike Cigarette. J/t’s toasted. 






